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Once upon a time, a forest-dwelling ” : 
peasant girl named Rose Red arrived” 
in a distant magical kingdom wherew 
her long-lost sister had recently V7 
married its crown prince. \ 

%) , 
She adapted to‘the 9 é 
courtly,and ‘chivalrous 

life surprisingly quickly. 
g <« 

LOVELY, SIR 
/ ROLAND? NOT IN #& 

7 TO THAT I MORE THAN? » ¢ 

CAN ONLY ANSWER THAT q 
GNOW WHITE'S BEALITY CANNOT Oy eRe 

4 BE OVERMATCHED BY DICTATES OF x ) 

| eo a a a 2 4 | aD) wr 

4 SHE /S THE 
ROYAL PRINCESS AFTER * 
ALL, AND SOMEDAY To BE_A 

_ MY QUEEN. 

FF: 

f 

Dark Age Party Girl 



ZA GOOD MORNING, ~ 
LADY ROSE. AS I ASK EVERY 

\ DAY, IS THERE ANY WAY IN WHICH 
I MIGHT BE OF SERVICE 

MY DEAR Si SCOUNDREL! I~ 
BARON RYALD, AT Ye CALL YOU BASE VILLAI 

LONG LAST IT TURNS AND WORSE! _z 
OUT THAT THERE IS. i 
YOU CAN CHASTISE 
SIR ROLAND FOR ME. 
HE JUST DEALT ME 

A TERRIBLE 
INSULT. may 

‘he 

MY GAGE IS THROWN, SIR! TELL HIM, SIR IT DOESN'T MATTER, 
§ TAKE ITUP AND MEET ME ON THE \ | GEOFFREY. YOU \{ SIR. THE GAGE HAS BEEN 

FIELD OF HONOR, OR I WILL MARK YOU } | || WITNESSED ALL |\ THROWN. UNLESS THE 
\. A COWARD AND A FALSE KNIGHT \ THAT TRANSPIRED | \. BARON PICKS IT UP_/A 

~ THROUGHOUT THE LAND. _-~ \\ HERE. I NEVER | 7 AGAIN, YOU'RE 
INSULTED [ OBLIGATED TO TAKE 

L\ & 

Ih 



IS INGANE. 
I NEVER 

MEANT ANY 
SLIGHT. 

WHO'S 
THAT DOWN 

THERE WHACKING 
AT EACH OTHER 

THIS TIME, 
DEAR? 

RYALD AND 
ROLAND, I THINK. 

ANOTHER SPAT OVER 
YOUR S/S TER, \F I 
RECALL THE PALACE 

GOSSIP 
CORRECTLY. 

NEVERTHELESS 
(/ T'LL HAVE REDRESS 

IN THE LADY'S NAME. 
YOUR BLOOD OR MINE 

\ ON THE FIELD, SIR! 
_ NOTHING LESS! 

THERE'S BEEN IT'S THE WAY OF 
AN AWFUL LOT JY FIGHTING MEN, DEAREST. 
OF THOSE WITH NO WAR TO OCCUPY 

LATELY. THEM, THEY'LL FIND SOME- 
THING TO SQUABBLE 
ABOUT. A PRETTY WOMAN 

IS AS GOOD A REASON 
AS ANY. 

DON'T LET IT TROUBLE 
YOU, SNOW. IT'S WELL THAT OUR 

KNIGHTS WILL TEST THEMSELVES 
AGAINST EACH OTHER. KEEPS 

THEM BLOODED AND 
ABLE. 



MOSTLY HEADS GET BROKEN, OR 
SJ SOME OTHER BONE. THAT'S NOT THE ) | 

\. WORST THING THAT CAN HAPPEN _/ | 
SS TO A WARRIOR. 

LOOK AT HOW 
MUCH MORE GENTLY- 

SPOKEN COUNT TREMALANE 
BECAME AFTER THAT BONK 

ON HIS MELON LAST 
SUMMER. 

BLOOD'S BEEN LADY ROSE, 
; 

( SPILLED, BARON. ARE SUPPOSE 
\ YOu SATISFIED? “og _ SO. 

MIGHT \ 
Wa AS WELL LET THE 
( DEAR LADY = CHILD L/VE. 

~ 

™~ 



= 

DID YOU NOBLE MEN AND LADIES N 
Once uponia time 
———>— ~, 

there were two 
KNOW THAT MY LOVELY SISTER SNOW 
WHITE ONCE VOWED TO ME THAT NOTHING 9 

magical sisters in’a AND NO ONE COULD EVER 
magical kingdom’ 
One,was trying 

» very hard to. be 
(cood and qj 
virtuous. | 

SEPARATE US? 

A 
AL) 

> LLL 
r/4 

Whereas the ® 
other’sister NOW LOOK 

AT ALL THE PEOPLE 
SNOW'S PLACED BETWEEN 
US. SHE'S MORTIFIED 

OVER HER BAD 
RELATIONS. 

" T RISE TO MY ~ SOME DEED 
FEET TO SALUTE THE 

DEAR AND LOVELY LADY _MY WORSHIP AND 

HUMBLE KNIGHT CAN £ 
BE OF SERVICE ) 

scyg 
OF VALOR TO PROVE ¥ 

YOUR SISTER 
SEEMS DEEP INTO a 
HER CUPS TONIGHT, I WISH T . 

NOW. COULD CLAIM SHE'S 
a % | IN RARE FORM, BUT FOR - B | hs ROSE THIS IS BECOMING 

{i ALL TOO TYPICAL. 
td <a 

CERTAINLY, SIR MORWEN. YOU CAN 
CONFESS TO YOUR WIFE WHAT YOU AND 
I WERE DOING TO EACH OTHER IN THE 

GARDENS LAST NIGHT. 



SIR MORWEN, I'M SO SORRY 
E ABOUT YOUR TROUBLES THE OTHER 

NIGHT. STILL, YOUR WIFE SEEMS THE 
FORGIVING SORT. HOMELY 

GIRLS USUALLY ARE. 

I'VE THOUGHT OF MAKE IT 
A WAY YOU CAN ]\ UP TO YOU, LADY 
MAKE IT UP TO ROSE? 

ME. 

YES, FOR THE 
EMBARRASSMENT 
YOU CAUSED ME AT 

THE BANQUET. 

YOU'RE A SACRED SO THEN, IS IT 

BROTHERHOOD, RIGHT? ¥ TRUE WHAT I HEAR, 
IF ONE OF YOU SINS, THAT A FIERCE 
YOU'RE ALL EQUALLY, DRAGON DWELLS 

GUILTY. IN A CAVE IN THE 
\. MOUNTAINS TO 

\ THE NORTH? 

BUT I WAS YOU OR 
NEVER W/TH YOU IN SOME OTHER 

THE GARDENS! KNIGHT. WHO CAN 
TELL IN THE DARK? AND 
BESIDES, WHAT'S THE 

DIFFERENCE? 

I MIGHT BE 
TEMPTED TO GRANT MY 

FAVOR IN THE NEXT JOUST TO 
WHICHEVER KNIGHT PROVED 
HIMSELF THE MOST PUISSANT 
BY BRINGING ME THE HEAD 

OF THAT EVIL BEAST. 



po! 
many, good: knights 
and men‘at’arms’set 

They, failed: 



SEVENTEEN KM/GHTS: 
SLAIN! TWO BARONS! THE COUNT 

OF DUN CRECY! AND EVEN PRINCE 
HELPERT FROM OUR NEAREST 

NEIGHBORING KINGDOM! 

NOT 
TO MENTION ALL 
OF THE MEN AT 

I WAS 
SIMPLY HAVING 

IMAGINE IT'S FUN 
FOR ALL OF THOSE NEW Ve 

INTO THEIR PILLOWS 
TONIGHT? 

FOR A NEAR F » I PERSONALLY 
THAT'S NOT SPENT THREE DANGER’ . 
THE WORST ' YEARS NEGOTIATING A PEACE 
oF TE NOT TREATY WITH KARYNCERON, THE 

! A DRAGON YOU SO BLITHELY ; 
> CONDEMNED FOR AN TOSSED IT IN THE — 

AFTERNOON'S - RUBBISH HEAP. / 

AMUSEMENT. ——— 
I'M SORRY. 

I DIDN'T MEAN 
To-- 

SCORE OF YEARS THAT 
TREATY HELD. 

UNTIL YOU 



TELL THATIO “QP TELLITIO ~ 
THE TWO VILLAGES ¥ THE UNCOUNTABLE 

BURNT SO FAR, WITH , CORPSES YOU'VE 
MORE TO COME PILED UP. 

TONIGHT. 

ie] 

PLEASE DON'T 
SEND ME AWAY! SNOW 

TURNED HER BACK ON ME 
AND THAT'S WHY I'VE BEEN 

S0 BAD! IT'S HER 
FAULT! 

SHE'S THE POISONOUS 
ONE! SHE'S THE DESTROYER ‘= 
AND OATH BREAKER! NOT ME/ 

NOT DEEP IN MY HEART! 

TLL DO 
ANY THING To 
MAKE UP FOR THE 
WICKEDNESS 

T'VE DONE! 

IT'S CLEAR YOU'RE PO/SGONOUS 
TO THIS REALM. 

| 

I'LL MAKE IMMEDIATE 
ARRANGEMENTS TO HAVE YOU 

SENT AWAY SOMEWHERE TO PLY Ff 
YOUR WRACK AND RUIN TO 

me SOME OTHER KINGDOM. 



IT TOOK A 
SURPRISINGLY LONG TIME ten 

TO SEDUCE HIM, CONSIDERING HIS 
REPUTATION, BUT I WAS 

DETERMINED. 

I APPROACHED IT “Sees 
LIKE A MILITARY CAMPAIGN, 

f WITH CUNNING AND A PLAN OF ¥@ 
A CONTINUOUS ATTACK-AND- 

RETREAT UNTIL I'D WORN 
~ HIM DOWN. 

I HATED SNOW 
SO MUCH BACK THEN T 

WANTED TO PUN/SH HER 
BY TAKING AWAY EVERYTHING 
WE'D DREAMED OF AS 

LITTLE GIRLS. 

THE PALACES, 
THE NOBLE KNIGHTS, ~ 

AND--WELL, I SETOUTTO ¥ 
RUIN EVERYTHING BECAUSE SHE 
BETRAYED ME BY GOING 

OFF TO HAVE THEM ALL 4 
TO HERSELF. 

HER 
HANDSOME 

PRINCE WAS JUST 
THE LAST ITEM ON 

THE LIST. 



AND IT WAS ALL FOR 
NOTHING, MOMMY. SNOW 
NEVER BETRAYED ME, T 
TRIED TO DESTROY HER 
FOR NO OTHER REASON 

THAN I'M THE EVIL 
- ONE. 

NO, YOU CAN'T, FOR 
THOSE TERRIBLE DEEDS 

WON NEVER YY 482 LONG IN THE PAST. YOU 
MAKE UF FOR Tl CAN NO LONGER FIX THE 

pee THINGS YOU D/B,; BUT YOU 
CAN FIX THE BAD THINGS 
NOW THAT YOU DIDN'T 

CAUSE. 

AND I 

THE SHEEP ARE IN THE MEADOW, 
ANP THE COWS ARE IN THE CORN. 
SO WAKE UP, LITTLE DUCKLING, 

AND BLOW YOUR HORN. 

TRUE, YOU 
WERE A VERY BAD 

GIRL, BUT EV/L MIGHT 
BE GOING TOO 

FAR. 

THERE'S THE FARM IS IN 
A KIND OF TURMOIL--PERCHED 
REDEMPTION — ON THE EDGE OF THE 

IN THAT. PRECIPICE, AND IN DANGER 
OF SLIDING OFF WITH THE 
SLIGHTEST NUDGE. THEY 
NEED A STRONG HAND, 
RIGHT NOW, TO SET IT 

BACK TO RIGHT. 



“NOT AT ALL, ROSEBUD. ~ NOW, WHAT ARE YOU 
YOU HAD NOTHING TO DO WITH GOING TO DO? THE DAWN 

1S COMING AND I'LL HAVE 
AND YOU CAN DRAW STRENGTH TO GO SOON. 
FROM THAT, IF YOU OPEN YOUR 
EYES AND LET YOURSELF BE 4 YOU CAN 

THE CLEVER GIRL T GET UP, AND 
RAISED. CLEAN UP, AND 

FIGHT FOR 
THE PEOPLE 
YOU LOVE. 

OR YOU CAN CRAWL BACK I'M SPENT. I — 
INTO BED. I WARN YOU, THOUGH. WON'T BE ALLOWED TO \g@fl 

THIS TIME, IF YOU SURRENDER, YOU'LL RETURN TO YOU. 
SUCCEED IN DESTROYING 

YOURSELF. 

DON'T WORRY. 
YOU'VE MADE YOUR 

CASE. I'M uP. 

AND I'M 
FINALLY AWAKE FOR 

THE FIRST TIME IN--WELL, 
HOWEVER LONG 

IT'S BEEN. 

I KNOW 
YOU'RE NOT REALLY 

MY MOTHER, AND YOU'RE 
NOT BOY BLUE, OR A PIG 

I DON'T NEED 
THE ILLUSION ANYMORE, 

SO CAN YOU SHOW ME YOUR 
REAL FACE? I'VE TRUSTED 
YOU, AT LONG LAST. WILL 

YOU DO THE SAME 
FOR ME? 



>) 
: aly Ud 



NOTHING THE 
ONLY IT WAS 

- 
KICKING REALLY ~ |T HuRT/ 

HARD! HURT! BABY WAS 
KICKING,  ONLY-- ALOT’ 



WHASS ‘MATTER, 
H'NEY? IT'S GROWING 

STRONGER. TOO 
STRONG. 

eaesee Pott 

Msssrzszy /=// Ww 
pct rT TTT? } \ 

WHAT'S WHATEVER IT IS YOU KNOW 
GROWING? F THAT'S RADIATING UP FROM THE ANSWER TO 

FABLETOWN. THE RAGE? MAYBE THAT ALREADY, BUT YES, 
THIS IS WHAT FEAR FEELS LIKE? BIGBY. WE'LL SEND THE 
I'M NOT GOING TO BE ABLE TO 2 CHILDREN TO 

KEEP IT DAMPENED MUCH SAFETY. LET'S 
LONGER. GET THEM UP 

, NOW. 
IT'S TIME TO SEND 

THE CUBS AWAY TO STAY WITH 
THEIR GRANDFATHER, WHERE THEY'LL 

\ BE SAFE FROM ME. YOU TOO, IF 
YOU'RE WILLING TO GO. 
i 



¥ c 
f j 

7 ir—< ft ANY 

y Sea 

f y ; 
I'VE BEEN ; 

HERE SH/VER/ING 
IN THE COLD. 
a 



RELAX, OLD MAN. WE'RE 
HERE, RIGHT BEFORE DAWN 

AS WE AGREED. 

AND WE CAME 
ALONE, AS AGREED. 

YOU DIDN'T, GEPPETTO. 
SEND THOSE TREE- 

THINGS AWAY. 

Ss 
U 

MIND YOUR 
TONGUE, ANIMAL. 
TREE KIND KNOW 
HOW TO KEEP QUIET, 
N UNLIKE YOU 
SS BEASTS. 

SWORN TO STAY BY ME BY 
BINDING OATHS. I COULDN'T 

NDER CONSTANT THREAT 
FROM OUR KIND AND a 

THEY'RE MY BODYGUARDS, YOU DON'T SEEM TO 
UNDERSTAND THE MEANING 
OF SECRET--AS IN THIS SECRET 

DISMISS THEM IF I TRIED. MEETING gts THE THREE 
' OF US. THREE OF US, 

YOU TWO AREN'T ; a NOT FIVE. 

WE MIGHT AS 
WELL INVITE THE WHOLE PEOPLE THE WAY T AM. 

, ae 

ANIMAL?! 

WELL, THE 
ONE ADVANTAGE 
OF BEING INA 
DEPRESSED FUNK 
FOR SO LONG, 

NEITHER WASHING 
NOR DRESSING, IS 
YOU DON'T BURN 
THROUGH YOUR 
CLEAN CLOTHES 

AS FAST. 



I DON'T SUPPOSE IT \ 
WOULD HELP To REM/ND \ 
YOU BOYS WHY WE CAME J | 

OUT HERE? 

TO DISCUSS 
FORMING A NEW 

LEADERSHIP ALLIANCE, 
TO COUNTER THE UNFAIR 
AND POSSIBLY /LLEGAL 

CABAL OF SNOW, 
BIGBY AND THE OLD 

FABLETOWN 
BOSSES? 

I AM BROCK 
BLUEHEART! 

FIRST BROTHER 
OF THE SACRED 

RETURNISTS! 

WIELDER 
OF THE BLUE 

MAGIC! 

ths 

Ne 

OKAY, I 
DIDN'T SEE THIS 

COMING. 

PROTECT 
ME, YOU TWO! 

REMEMBER 
YOUR DUTY! 



y IMPRESSIVE 
1 MAGIC, DIGGER RAT, 

BUT I SUSPECT IT'S 
MOSTLY SHOW. 

WHAT ARE 
YOU DOING TO 

ME?! 



SILLY MAGIC BASED 
UPSTART. " ON COLLECTIVE BELIEF 

STRUCTURES IS ALWAYS 
THE most FRAGILE 



ARE YOu 
READY TO LISTEN 
TO REASON NOW, 

STINKY? 

BROCK! my 
NAME IS STINKY WAS 
BROCK! MY FARM PRISONER- 

BONDAGE NAME, AND T 
WON'T HEAR IT ANY 

LONGER. 

WE'RE ALL “<qamwe 
AGREED ON THAT. ‘Wied! 

YOUR NAME IS BROCK 
BLUEHEART FROM 

NOW ON. 

SO, 
GENTLEMEN, WHAT 

ELSE CAN WE AGREE ON 
WHILE WE'RE GATHERED 

HERE TOGETHER? 



GOOD. 
I WASN'T SURE YOU 
WERE CLOSE ENOUGH 

TO HEAR ME. 

NOT NEARLY AS 
LONG AS YOU SLEPT 
THE YEARS AWAY IN 

YOUR VALLEY ALL THOSE 
CENTURIES, BUT YES, 
I'M DONE WITH SLEEPING 
FOR A WHILE. CAN YOU 

GIVE ME A STATUS 
REPORT? 

GLAD TO 
SEE YOU UP AND 

ABOUT AGAIN. ALL 
DONE WITH YOUR 
LONG SLEEP, 

NO, I CAN HEAR 
IT'S ALREADY ENDED. 

BEFORE THE FIGHTING AND 
GROWLING, IT WAS INTENDED TO 
BE SOME SORT OF CLANDESTINE 

MEETING THAT I PLANNED 
TO MONITOR FROM 

A DISTANCE. 

LOTS OF 
SECRET MEETINGS 

GOING ON THESE DAYS. 
NONE OF THEM REALIZE 
HOW GOOD MY SIGHT 
AND HEARING ARE, 

THOUGH. 

WANT A COMPLETE 
RUNDOWN OF ALL THE 

SECRETS? 

I'm ALWAYS 
CLOSE ENOUGH TO 
HEAR YOU, ROSE 

IT'S NOT THERE'S SOME SORT 
GOOD. EVERY- OF CONTRETEMPS 

ONE'S UNHAPPY. ° TAKING PLACE NEAR THE 
GRUMPY, RESTLESS , WOODS THAT I WAS JUST 
AND READY TO ABOUT TO INVESTIGATE 

EXPLODE. WHEN YOU CALLED 
ME OVER. 

NO, BUT LATER I WILL. FOR RIGHT 
NOW T WANT YOU TO GATHER EVERYONE IN 

THE SQUARE AT FIRST LIGHT. EVERY FACTION 
LEADER. EVERY DISGRUNTLED FABLE. 

EVERYONE, PERIOD. 

IT'S TIME TO 
SETTLE SOME 

THINGS. 

NEXT: RED DAWN 



“FABLES is an excellent series in the tradition of 
SANDMAN, one that rewards careful attention 

and loyalty.” - ENTERTAINMENT WEEKLY 

BILL ‘= 
WILLINGHAM 

“[A] wonderfully twisted concept... 
features fairy tale characters banished to the 

noirish world of present-day New York.” 
-THE WASHINGTON POST 
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~ 4 VOL. I: LEGENDS IN EXILE 

VOL. 2: ANIMAL FARM 

VOL. 3: STORYBOOK LOVE 

VOL. 4: MARCH OF THE WOODEN SOLDIERS 

VOL. 5: THE MEAN SEASONS 

VOL. 6: HOMELANDS 

VOL. 7: ARABIAN NIGHTS (AND DAYS) 

VOL. 8: WOLVES 

VOL. 9: SONS OF EMPIRE 

VOL. 10: THE GOOD PRINCE 

VOL. 11: WAR AND PIECES 

VOL. 12: THE DARK AGES 

VOL. 13: THE GREAT FABLES CROSSOVER 

1001 NIGHTS OF SNOWFALL 

FABLES VOL. 3: 

STORYBOOK LOVE 
FABLES VOL. 6: FABLES: 

HOMELANDS 1001 NIGHTS OF SNOWFALL 

WINNER OF TWO EISNER AWARDS » X 

RYBOOK LOVE 
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